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I SRdTHEil S KICOLLECTIONS OF AN ONLY
3IS1EK.

BY MARY IRVING. x

CHAP. IX.

(\, Id Kulalie tinJ upon the wide earth a

letter instructor than the friend of her childh.>.1«uJ ffiide of her girlhood '.model, a*

well ft- educator, in all that wtn best and love1.
' Such whs the problem which pnnontod

itwll f- r the consideration of our household

tri three years after the home shrine, of which
I had thought never to dream again, was set

\ cried Kulalie. nestling in her ae,v..
mud seat, aa ottoman at the. feci of my

.m l" wife, and burying l.cr arms in the lap of

1,,-r teacher. * D »n'f send wo again into that

, r, ;;t, lonely world! 1 never want to know

j,i r., than iny sweet t> «ter Mary can teach

"Mi' " sighed Marv, at the stroked back a

rurl from that young, glowing face. "you mast

I.arn much fbii Marycannot teach you! You
f.ive Mary"a teacher!"

K ie raised h'-r lids. with a look that

x-k 1 Your teacher.who ' "

I, /..V tc:tL s..d discipline do.u child !"
l.ms Eulaiie t. t£ars. Bot

i tirm in her decision.
f'li do;;r g rl loves me too well," she said,

i.. K d '.l iriici" murmuring her choked
i, ..j i.igh- ;>- ! up to her own little room.

r: mo |{ Jpb and, though the
i r h'-ort Mood in iho severing she

r. be torn from nie for a while. Strength
r ch icl< r to boar the struggle earth surely

ii.li fir 1 spirit so sensitive us hers, cannot be
1 m this life ol loving dependence."
M try who could help leaning on a

rt i.ic> ir-

. in no loans njou ! " sho respond
«s| wirii a ipiick upward sweep of her long
Is-hor .

i\hxt in gic had showered beauty on that
i, pin n face It was not only a huspirti.i!i ye that saw Mary's heart in

atiires, and oalled both lovely,
.! i kr w Mary; ; and a wave of eraoti-.nrippled from uiy heart to my lips. " [ was

a d iMre.it t ing hciore I found out that heart
nfyiu"-' This newly lent enorgy, this career

of activity »nd usefulness, this revived faith in
- f-'; - snd in their Maker.to whose

prompting owe I thcso ? "

Totbo prompting of 50ur own better naf:irshe in'crrupted, with emphasis. ' Lcok
into it- and inquiro ! If word or look

i t !. -I to awaken it, thank Heaven.
not rue ' '

But I in not writing the biography of the
i,iv»t of wives. Heaven forbid it be over written.*«ive my heart, and iu the Book of Life :

S :r tnorul words can never embody its aurone,
ihiW beauty!

So EiLiie went from onr peaceful home to
tie f:eu-clouded world of a boarding-school,

r a i 1 t'.i" ri-.ng sun. on her native hills.
.M -.sen^err of love were constantly on the wing
l- tw-en us. however.thank Providence for
tin post (Hie- '.and they unfolded to ni9 the
!:l> i i le-irt of my precious sister, na plainly
ii- vc; f even > jr eho had eat by my kneo
ar»i t !1 over the day's experience of trial and
l»iin of idea*.

Vmi rm i. njb.-r, dear brother," she wrote,
u! or an absence of some month", w your partinsmtion to me: ; Beware of the school-girl's
dear five hundred friends!7 I dote.it, as ttaor«aghlyis you ivta, tlio frivolous friendships
f rii. 1 in a day and broken in an hour; but if

t: » t Vi trinid.a Wr( triwnil is it
" t i troHMioo .'utr, keeping ' But I mustintri-iue to r. ii <lrs< " way, that you may
jeg how proud 1 tbould ho to have her call
oil friend.

V. ..r I I A .1 .1 ,1.. 4_:_1 A
i uu r ii -v, j.wr. | Jt' rt'lLU I 11«) ( |~ 121 i VJ1 I t"»Vl

;n» < mfvmition publicly. That fear did not
W--n a? the ordeal drew near. 1 couid not
r r.u j my thought*.1 o >uld not find words to

-i I rsumm »ncd to my aid the mem-
mid Imt gentle words ot wisdom,

I r .'inhered how she had chidden my vanity
:t my own performance worthy of!

a voli n and preparatory distress;
an I ,i last the despaired-of inspiration came

. iio.n uu*. I Ic-bt myself and my fears in my
wibjcnt.

l'iiut tiouMetv«me 'self' came nigh over;iM v r. at the moment of rising
tu r<*ad. 1 eould scarcely arti julate tho first!
xi :«r»oc. That ,'nce mastered, 1 felt none cf
: : upon mc, ard finished in
a <»f enthusiasm. An electric glance of
approval a.id encouragement from the I'rinoip»!t i -at duv»n. fell on my heart like a dash
f iced wac-r uy ./n a fever burning; forehead.
u ' t itiv.- looks stole from the haif!i;d« <.i' seTcr.il schoolmate*. In the rrcrei.ti.,n hour, the mystery grow; tj<c twirls

! m i brush'd carefully '>y lae, as if:
W'-r>: a ir.-ilily-imported lionets', with portentOII-oh'.Sferv.

W.> mint compliment your talent for fclcctiiu Alirs Lincoln!" exclaimed, In a freemng |
t-'fis. x tall, sinister-looking girl, at the head
f,t n t x ItcJ clique. In an instant, the inean

A <f i .l this ll.ished upon mo. / suspected
/ tf the thought.i f another ns my

'i .My 'Lincoln blood,' as you call it.
Ii-'-'. ii was find for Ihc first time in years; it

" i 1 my f >roiica 1 and hack to my heart
1 »< ..-.it! Bcf'ire I could unclose my lip*,' -i ( ..,ixcy.to whom I have hitbc<to tiui1» 1 up, *.s the genius and beauty of the
* i c!and of the schoo1.bounded forU:4r 1 r.d her hand on my arm.

Li: -i.auic. Martha Severn!' she cried,*!°!i ii ;n j,0- large dark eyes. ' Was it not
. to act thi- farce ante /'

IVv ru .k away abashed, like shadows
'»t *),' I'i riiin.r < .1" »» O'ltvknut.. .. 11 L-.t M

.» nun m.- 11 UUI DrKftTWUMI *1 .*!i an ;«r of effrontery, plainly asetim

'j natural Enough. 1 snppxwe, for M'sJI B^r i art but noteaibtr, it
that ii mo Enond in the lino ofHI r^tsal guardian..!'H 1 '.e ras'-tint warmed the cheek ofH "1V iianapi-n, as she replied, with dignity.U N"»;-"Dm 'lwvp yours* Ivos, young ladies.
a h. .with the odvtosy duo

to yowwilH, and cultivatev«iiir powr« of discrimination to a fner pointK <>. liu-otj ( ume!' she continued, suddenlyH turning to me, I like your face, Rliss Lincoln,ur,d j ';kc your conii^ition,' she added, ab
t INN out, of hearing of theB ''"i s- ho. in n ho-jl-girl fashion, let s learn a',Mha' ut each other! What.tears? That

"" -L inir.frtir.e .ce is really not worthy ofB tueu S',,p crying, daar child ! To mo it isH K,tnP'y ludicrous!' and she laughed aloud.-r" think of such erulito criticism! 1 mustB Mifort v u !.y giving you my own experienceH lr) 'hit line to which Miss Severn m ids a dimH 1|'uc f,r8j composition which niv penB S'fys.tr \t;d within the walls of this seminaryWM mini iTupiriotii by our snpcr-eritical sis
irioui innuendoes were thrownH <"!' against my peace. On a certain day. theB "2Vir came to a crisis. The entire school WtsI \i p",1' not a lc-won could be learned!

v piagiati>ra has been proved beyond a shade1,1 1 "I't.my composition had been found inH >ni"' I deigned not a word of explanation,ijfi ! i v; IS solemnly summoned before the''"iiivil i:f teachers. Then, I told the simpleruth.that my guardian, who had long superH':,'cnd' 'l ray themes, on seeing a copy of thatI 1 articular effnfion of my brain, had approved.I und slipped it into the box ef an editor.Iiat silenced the girls for at least one twelvemonth?'
I "''race Conway isan orphan and an heiress,tluce years older than 1.witty and wise beH>nd h. r years. She often speaks of her guarin a: d always with a suppressed enthusiasm'^at t.-lls how large a place in her heart hoI '' '"pice-.hor only living counsellor. ' He hasI *,n father, mother, brother, and s»sH ;"r she exulaiins, with her deep eyes shadedI '? dip lid?, lest they should tell more than herH I'l* *-hose to utter.

' hsar Mary warning me net to loan upons ^rLBg, buoyant spirit. Indeed, that is my

T
vol. vm:

only danger. But did you know her, you could
not help loving her as well ul do!
.

" I date from.donlt he too much surprised!
the homo of Augusta Lemoyne! I need not
assure you, brother, that the visit was not of
my seeking. I came to D directly after the
examination, resisting the entreaties of Grace
to accompany her to Newport; for I had determinedto economize; and then.poor mother! Alas! aho never recognises me ! If she
would once.only once.look into my face and
know me! My heart is almost breaking for
that mother's withered love!

"Augusta and Mr. Lemoyne, hearing that I
was at the Asylam, went for me. I could not
rc -ist their urgent invitation, and came to this
house of luxury and.shall 1 add.of misery!

' I should not have recognised Cousin Augusta
in a crowd.she is so changed! Ten years
could not have written more lines on her cheek
and forehead. I used to think her face the
mo3t beautiful thing on earth, I remember;
but . now! Jaded, fashionable, dyspeptic,
and discontended, poor Augusta is the shadow
of her former self!
"Mr. Lemoyne, who is by many years her

senior, is a man of strong passions and prejudices.I cannot help admiring the fire that
HOmetinica Hashes from lib eye, at tho commit

of a njeanocsf-, or at the earnest utterance
nf o'mrln IvntK A »1 iti*cto fnrtSj on/I cm
«'1 c-\ >Ui«' o.uipy ti uvu. ivniD uuu..tfr

durcs him.
' I felt far from 1 at homo' in those spacious

parlors, and upon those luxurious carpets, in
the midst of gorgcousness seldom surpassed,
they say, on this side tlio great water. Mr.
Loruoync has spared neither wealth nor pains
to make his home an Eden ; but where is its
Eve ? I sunk upon the pillowy sofa, dazzled
and bewildered. The green glass door of the
conservatory caught my eye, and recalled me

to my senses and to my feet. I cannot describeon paj>er that Mossed little nook, transplantedfrom the tropical zone! I wovo a

wreath of the rarest buds, suoh an one as

Mary used to twine in Augusta's hair; and,
carrying it into the parlor, slipped it upon her
head. Sho started.it fell to the floor. She
glanced at it, changed eolor, and bit her lips
forcibly.

" 'Take it away ! wear it yourself Eulalie !
It was kind'of you; but'.and sho laughed
strangely.' I lost my taste for flowers long
ago! They don't set well on a married woman!'

u I thought of Mary, with a prairie rose in her
soft hair, singing at her morning's work j but
I did not name her.
"'Come into my boudoir,'said Augusta, languidly.'Tell mo some of the wild scenes in

your Western life.I am dying of ennui today.'
She lay on a crimson lounge, and played

with her enamelled fan, while 1 told her of
our journey to the West, our life in the log
cabin at the opening of the prairie, and our

happier lifo ia the village home with Maiy.
As i mentioned this, the fan slipped nearer

Augusta's eyes. 1 saw.or perhaps it was but
fancy.tho hand that held it tremble, with all
it* woight of jewelry; and I am certain that
her cheeks wore wet when the fan dropped at
last.

" ' Heigho! life's a lottery, after all!' she
sighed. ' Old times.old times ! I was handborjothen.don't you think so ? ' sho suddenly
exclaimed, unfastening a bracelet, whose clasp
was a miniature of herself at the time of her
marriage. It was ail but life, as my memory
has kept it. I forgot long years in gazing
upon it.

"' Keep it, Lulie,' sho said, when 1 would
have returned it. ' Let mo clasp it on your
wri»t.mine we*e plumper once. There! you

^ a A 1 1 X t 11; I
havo i OUPin august* at ner ueei.: mion you
nest go homo,' she added, in a hurried tone,
turning away hor eye, ' ask thcrn if they rememberthat face.if they think it a fair likeness?J »

"Ah, brother! I had my thoughts when a

child: and tolerably wise ones tlioy waro, too,
for a nino-year-old, but I havo grown wiser
since ! I kept.for I could not reject.the
costly present of Augusta. Bat, brilliant and
beautiful as it is, it is not the faco whose image
is nearest my heart's care ! There is one light
ed by loving hazel eyes, aod hallowed by a

smile a seraph might have lent; one, never
shadowed by any cloud b it that borne cn the
breath of sympathy; one that looks peace into
the soul's deep waters, however disturbed and
swollen their surging tide! Mary, my pricelesssister ! when will your dear lips touch my
forehead again ? "

For tho National Era.

RECOLLECTION 6 OF MY Q SANPFATHEB'S HOMECHAPTERVIL
The Weekly Routine.

" Calm rsiiM of pntriarchal life ! How long a power
Your unworn pastoral images retain

O'er the true heart, which in childhood's hour
Drank their pure freshness doep \ "

There's a homely beauty in rustic life; and
who doe* not recall with pleasure weeks spent
in a thrifty farm house. All the little minut:e of the routine of its daily life come up to
r<.membranes, with fond longing*for the green
Holds, fresh air, and buoyant health, of the old
haunt. Docs a person wish to give tone to bis
blood, and vigor to his muscles, let him domesticatehimself with a thorough abandon, in the
family of a New England farmer. Watering
place* present only diluted potions of city life;
and even fashionable mountain air is antagonizedby gentecliy dyspeptic hours.
How ludicrous it is to ece people, feigning to

lly from care and dissipation, but establish
th msclvos in on outer ring of the whirlpool of
fashion !
Gas lights havo boen waving for months in

town hooees ; the parks and lawns begin to
look parched and dusty ; the trees rattle their
dry leaves; tho hot briok walls stifle tho narrowstreets ; the little patches of grass, in the
courts, eeafO to givo tboir sparkling dewdrop
welcome to tho morning itinerant; in short, it
in midsummer in sown, oirius reigns.me
crusty cur has cast a glitter over everything,
ha* infused his furor into eveiy animate and
inanimate object. Heat, dust, and thirst, succeedto winter's tonic joviality. The human
hydrophobia is over.the dog-siar reigns, and
canines have it now. Never a spark ot excitement,save when, on some sweltering day, an unavoidablefestival fills the dusty streets with
country uncles aud aunts and couains innumerable,who come up to see the town and fashions,and g6 back wondering, naturally enough,
that town people are no better dreseed and no

better mannered ! So the ennuied sojourners
decamp, en masse, for tho country.
And what is the country to them? Ah,

there's the joke. Peter Broker, the man on

'change, the millionaire, whose bowed form,
wrinkled brow, nervous, determined, abstractedair, might mark him six months of the year
on tho pave, has reached his goal, if for as

many weeks ho may discuss, undisturbed by
himself, future speculations and prime Havanaa,in tho piazza of some crowded, caravansary-likshotol; while Miss Sernphiua, his
beautiful daughter,-checks the unwieldiness of
his purse.and the ruses in hor cheeks, by late
hours, by breathing the air of crowded dancing
rooms, by anxious flirtations, by all tho manifolddemands upon nature, contingent upon
crowded watering places!
The merchant goes back a little recruited,

by u few weeks inertness, but not renovated;
Miss JSerapbina returns, the losst shade paler,
slightly more fpirituelle, and quite fades away
during the spasms of the next winter's madness!Peter Broker, and bis daughter Seraphina,go to suck a country, just because the
greater part of the so-called ton do the same

thing. Six weeks at haying would have left
Peter Broker surplus strength at the end of
his winter's campaign, and the same length of
apprenticeship in a dairy would have saved the
roses in Miss Ser&phina's cheeks! The youngdamsel starts back aghast.but, ah! the snowwhitemilk is whiter even than her lily bauds,and fr-cuLor far than her thin blood!
A second class of country-seekers comprisestfio keepers-up of appearances.those who are

sliding down and those who are tottering up

he r
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tho ladder of fashionable appreciation. Thews
go the country. Whither away ? Why, en suite
of tbo ton, of course, thereby adding care and
anxious effort*to the cumbersome and exhaustingetiquette of watering-place life.

Spurious Peter Broker sits in the piazza, but
smokes eeoond-ratv cigars; while, alas, his silentspeculations aro of too private a nature
for public avowal! Miss Sophia, a second
Seraphina, with a few more aiis, and a slightsinister expression, hold? nightly conclaves,
with her diplomatic mamma, id second-rate
apartments, upon the expediency of divers millineryrepairs, and, after tiresome furbishingsand furbelowings. half dies with envy, to find
herself eclipsed, for the evening, by Miss SeraEhinathe first! Miss Sophia would smooth
er features, expedite her matrimonial schemes,

and keep Peter the second from slipping,
were she to practice her gymnastics in a
less public and moro economical way, for the
appointed time of oountryizing.But by far tho greater part of city outgoers,
and their namo is legion, (though Miss Sophia
periodically styles tbrm nobodies,) scatter themselvesthrough the little country hamlets,
whither they go (because, forsooth; Peter Brokertha first and Peior the second went to
Saratoga) to repay, with an unotion, the shoppingexaOrsi-Gos efVtome fi>rtleth removed countycou4n. Wo to the luckier.* housewife, I
whose laudable and economical curiosity has
entailed upon her such a visitation. The eldersarc to bo sure generally endurable for the
thrifty gracos, having been by chance a ploughboy,and bis stylish lady a farmer's daughter ;
once away from " what other people say," with
old association? up come old instincts ; and, till
they havo climbed up the ladder to Peter the
second, their summering? in the ocuntry have
*a relish to them.

But tho juveniles.they carry off tho palmof Snobiem! Lisping damsels sport their
extra affectations with impunity, ogle at the
honest country lads, frighten every quadrupedin their path by their screams, and sot at defianoeall the laws of decorum ih tho villagechurch; while miniature dandies turn the
heads of half the lads in the parish, by their
exquisito fits, downy mustaches, and incomparableaccent! Fresh air and early hours
benefit them, nevertheless. The damsels goback to town, with roses in their cheeks; the
lads with strength in their muscles, to be
waited in futuro summorings, a la Peter Broil;L_

So much for countryizing in general. Hore
and there is an honorable exception. A rich
man, above fashion, leaves his oven of a city,
to find health and strength in nature. His
sons harden their hands, and his daughters
brown their oomplexione, in athletic exerclso,
while they better their hoarts by living naturallywith Nature.
And here and there a man of letters domesticateshimself in a quiet family, in sotae outof-thc-worldvillage, while lookers-on wonder

what companionship he can tind there. The
past knows.he left his library behind him,
and came To seek a greater and better book,
penned by Gall's own hand, spread open before
him.

So goes tbo world now, and so will it go to
the end of timo. Peter Brokers will waste
their gains on consumptive, fashion-mad daughters,and the crowd will look gapingly and
enviously on. God bless with buoyant health
and happiness the eonls true to nature, who
seek green grass, cool brooks, aud fresh flowers,in lanes and by-ways, and love to linger in
the coolness, freshness, and verdure.

Ho, for tho country farm-house, as it was

twenty years ago! They arc not now what they
once were. Permeating railroads, and tb* consequentfacilities bf intercourse with town, have
introduced into country villages town luxuries,
with town^tastes.a greater degree of outward
refinement, mure mannerism, at the sacrifice
of fresh, natural manifestations! The spinning-wheelaud loom have disappeared; the
classic distal!' has been stowed in tho attic, with
nameless other homely, domestic implements,
fraught with curious interest and manifold associations.There's a smack of city shoppings
in the adornings of tho " west room." The
quaint bits of China on the mantel have mode
room for far moTC commonplace plaster images;
the checked homespun window-curtains, for
frail muslin drapery; the funny little watercoloredrose-bushis of tho itinerant, self-styled
artist, for cheap engraving-*! Tho yawning
firoplace, which was wont in summer to be
decorated so gracefully with fragrant fir, particoloredmesses, and delicate asparagus, have
shut thembclves up for the convenient ugliness
of well-polished stoves! Tho sand has been
6wept from the carefully-scrubbed tl.xjr, the
braided mats borno from the inner sanetnary,
far the lahor-suvinir. *in<?le-prain Garnet ! Yns
the innovation is complete. Theie is a smack
of Young America in every corner.

Even if, perchance, ago or association have
made precious some old relic, by dint of puttyings,paintings, vamishings, and patchworkings.the seams, the tooth-marks or time, the
worm-holes, the rude jointures, all disapf-ear,
leaving little relative beauty or real intereet!
There is somo sense, af.er all, in this regret

for the bygone fashions of our grandfather's
parlor furnishings. Thore was to many of
them a peculiar farm-houso appropriateness, a

combination of neatness with utility, consistent
with simple habits and hard-earned gains. The
" high-cased buroaus ; "

" The chest contrived a double debt to pay.
A bod by night, a chest of drawers by day; "

the tablc-top-Burmounted chair, with its underpendingknife-box.a more awkward, but still
commendablo piece of furniture. I stared, and
wondered, and guessed, at first sight of tho
quaint old thing, but still remember it with dolight;though, forsooth, I should pity tho belle
whoso first impression depended upon the effect
of that chair's brick-red, half-moon background.

1 love my grandfather's lumbering old householdfurnishings; and, ho for my Grandfather's
Home <*f twenty years ago ! Alas! long before
I crossed its threshold, tho town enlightenmentsof country cousins had begun their work,
and to me the dark old attic was by far the
pleasantest reception room. Nevertheless, there
was then, and there still lingers throughout it,
a smack of the bygone, which gave a peculiar
zest to my summerings. They lived at my
grandfather's just as three-fourth3 of the New
England farmers lived twenty years ago.
How all nay old-fashioned expcrienocs then,

crowd upon me this moment; and 1 seem to sit
once moro in the poroh door, whore I used to
station myself every Monday, years ago, with
a basin of warm suds, which I blew into a

great heap of bubbles, with Jonathan's pipe.
In mv extreme juvenility, washing-days were

my peculiar horror.days of imprisonment, adventure,accidents, aud cross servants; but the
washing-days at my grandfather's were altogetherd.ffercnt affaire. Here, noatne.->s and
order made tolerable even the meanest drudgery.
Long before tho sun had thrown its red

streaks across the floor of tho kitchen, my
step grandmother and Hannah would be engagedin aotual strvico before the two steaming-tubs,which my -careful grandfather had
made roady for them in the long porch or entry.These were the days of ladies' work,
and the quondam washwoman sported brocadesand satins ! I was too young for actual
service, and, aside from the replenishing of the
stock of chips, was only a dissatisfied looker-oo.
How I longed to plunge my arms into the
foaming, sparkling, rainbow tinted, sizzling,
ends; yet started back at the sight of Hannah's
bleached, parboiled fingers. When Jonathan
had earried the tubs to the well, how heartily
I enjoyed the final submersion of the linen,
and admired it afterwards, flapping, snow-

white, on the line.
I enjoyed these days. It may have been a

vulgar taste, but 1 enjoyed them in all their
detail; and overy Sabbath evening I used to J
commit Jonathan's blackened pipe to a bed of
glowing oo&ls, a necessary preparation for
forthcoming experiments. l

There was a aoor at either end of the porch;
odo Irnrkcd out upon the green into which the
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big gate opened from the lane; in whioh stood
the chopping-block by the wood-pile; where
hang the great well-sweep; and where stood,
too, the wain at tree, of past play hoars, through
whose foliage shimmered the Tillage spire, half
a mile away.all dear objects now, as then.
The other door opened upon the woat, and took
in a broad prospect cf hill, and dale, and forestland. Far away, on the horizon line, in a
mountain opening, the outskirts, of a little
hamlet made a white speck. Thii deap valley
below showed a rich, variegated, forest-top,
which eeemed in the distance, winding about,
to frnoe in, like thick hedges, the little farms
scattered here and there. From this wooded
valley a belt of green fields rose, and fell again
to make a bed for the mill-stream, down to
whose nearest side stretched my grandfather's
broad acres. The mill and tho fat miller's
house were out of flight, under the hill;"
bat the clatter of the wheels*and the babbling
of the waters came pleasantly on tho breeze,
while round the corner I could just catch a

glimpso of tho brook, as it burst from the confinesof the mill-pond; aye, and just around
the comer was that mysterious little fteld
And by this flame door stood the rude bench,
on whieh Benny placed the basin of water for
me, on my first bay morning
So here 1 used to sit and half dream away

the day; now listoning to tho low murmur of
the stream, or following the picturesque movementsof Molly, the miller's daughter, who
bleached her linen and browned her arms at
the spring.now watching the gradnal subsidingof my heaped up bubbles, with their
wealth of mirrored forms and colors, or listeningto the harmless gossip of tho two washers,
whom I seem to bee standing there now, in
their quaint garb, enlivening their monotonous
labor by harmless, tell-tale bits of village doings,wondering what could 6cod Jonathan
from .the corn-field so often, to look after Molly'sbleaching.what the fat miller would do
when Molly was gone, and the like. SometimesI grew tired ; the " O dear Sox,u of my
grandmother ceased to arouse me; tho little
brock left off babbling ; the speck of a hamlet
in tho distance, with its wreathed fancies,
would also fade away, and I would dream of
little Benny.

But washing day and bubbles would oome
to an end, only however to make way for anotherday's homely duties. Thrice a week
were the contents of the dairy brought forth,
and the arts of butter and cheese making displayedto my wondering eyes ; homely employmentsthese, to be sure, but requiring no moan
amount of patience and skill. The gathering
and chopping of tho curd, the churning end
stamping of the butter, and the achievement
at length of the full-grown cheese, wore full of
interest to mc, a novice. Then thero was an

earnost of thrift and neatness about tho long
array "of shining pans at the back door, felt
by me, a child. Never, now a-days, do I beholda similar array without having mirrored
back to aw those simple rustic toils. Moreover,there was a quietness about every domestieimplement that fed my juvenile curiosity.
The polished wooden bowls showed such a

wealth ol interwoven fibres.the hollow smoothingirons, with their tiny door and heating
stone, were so curious. Tho cheese press was
a model of rustic invention ; and tho big cbnrn
was revered with legendary faith. In the bottomof this might still be seen the print of a
witch proof of my grandfather's, who had exorcisedthe spirit by throwing a red hot-horseshoeinto his refractory cream ! Those were

the days of harmless superstitions and unconsciouspractical philosophy. 'Twas left for afteryears to banish, through the lispings of
pinaforcd school girls, these waife of our innate
credulity !
When the last dinner dish had been placed

upon its shelf, and tho stono hearth twice
swept, my step-grandmother and Hannah, who
were never idle, would sit down to their monding;or the former would go to her loom, and
the latter to her distaff. All the household
linen, all tho daily apparel, was the work of
my grandfather's own household. There was

a constant hum of industry in tho old farmhouse;and my child sh curiosity was daily distractedbetween the clatter of Hannah's loom
in the chamber, ana ine wnizzing <>i me ntne

flax wheel below.that little flax wheel, the
most chuwic of bygones to mo. The Gorman
nureery taio of "tho Spinners fired with true
heroines iny chimerical little brain ; and here
were tho distaff, tho treadle, and the pliant
thread. Hy dint of iquinting and perspective,
my step grandmother came to look liko a respectablegiantess; but never, in my most ecstaticimaginings, could I metamorphose my
commonplace solf into aught but little Molly.
Any summer's afternoon might be heard'the

olappmg of my step-grandmother's little wheel,
and to many a pleasant gossip did it give its welcome.How many broad-frilled caps, bow many
square neckerchiefs, havo not passed under my
review ; how many painted snuff-boxos undergonemy inspection, how many low told tales
crept over to me, in those whilom spinning days!
Aye, and how many cups of tea, how many
dainty cicsm biscuits, have not owed their consumptionto ancient spinners' gossiping tendencies!

In those days, people did n rt roprosent themselvesin a bit of pasteboard, but gave tangible
and edible demonstration of presence; and
every social dame expected to recover breath
over a cup of strong tea. What a troupe of
whilom v.siters now pass in review before me !
There was Dame Simkins, with her keen eye,

turned-up nose, and nervous way, who always
tried to look sanctimonious in a black bombasine.She brought a yearly g fs of a pair of
cotton hose tft my grandmother, with an especialintention upon tho crimson and white brocade,I was euro. I watched her with a jealouseye, and vowed extreme vengeance upon
her red-haired daughter, whose peculiar exoeliencqsand personal wants wore the themo of
after-tea tele a-tctes She wai a distant connectionof my grandmother's, and got the broeado.The light cf her sharp, gray eye went
out years ago, and doubtless tho lustre of the
red head's brocade.

Thon, there was Dame Hyde, of nearer kin,
a bustling, rosy-faced, good-nnturfid housewife,
whose not unfrequent visitations greatly diminishedthe f<toies of household linen. She had
six stout damsels to ''fit out,'' poor soul!

Sinister visitants wo had enough of, who
drank my step-grandmother's tea, praised her
spinning, flattered her foibles, and robbed her
stores. But besides them harpies, dubbed relatives,there would not (infrequently ' drop in ''

a genuine gossip, of the race extinct, with cottonumbrolla, knitting noedlo* protruding from
capacious reticule, yawning calash.in short,
all the inseparable paraphernalia cf her class.
The sight of such an apparition made my fingerstingle. What a feast of scandal and flow
of eoul 1 was sure of! '

There was a little, driod-up old maid, half a

mile away, the very glimpse of whose blue
umbrella, fobbing up and down, on the highway,would make my heart beat faster. She
was a fall-blooded little gossip; everything
about her, her driod-up sinewy form, snapping
gray eyes, and nervous step, her huge reticule
and broad pocket, were indicative of hor calling.Your true busybodics are apt to be
lean.the very nature of their vocation is opposedto the accumulation cf substance: eveu
a modicum of flesh might greatly discommode
the indomitable newsmonger, in her battles
against time and sp&oe. To be sure, here and
there a lar.y soul laughs and grews fat over
her neighbor's losses and crosses; but such a

gossip is comparatively hnrmlcse.her shafts
fly from a nerveless arm. 'Tis your itinerant
newsmonger who gete the vantage ground,
and makes good her aim.
Of this latter class there are many species,

from th« phnuls and vamnires who nmwl
about socking who they may devour, and for
whom, lest my penchant for Hepey may expose
me to nnamiable imputation, I avow most unmitigatedhatred, to those gentle squintors,
those ready sympathixera in other people's affairs,those pieces of extreme volubility, whose
narrow little souls can never get beyond the
individual To this latter class belonged tat-
kliog Hepey, the kindest of mischief-makers,
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upon whom, and npoo whose propensities.malgrt my better judgment, my heart still
looks back with an amiable weakness!Hepsy was oertainly a busybody, but for all
that a clever soul.. She didn't mean to make
nrsohief, though conscience knows there was
always enough of it in her wuke. She liked
the eclat ittcudant upon a news carrier, liked
tho cod.' '*1 welcomes her communicativeness
gained her, (for our grandmothers wero, after
all, true daughters of Eve:) best of all, she
liked a eup of strong tea. Bless me, how much
of inspiration there used to bo in those tinyblno cups of tea ! How they would set a whole
table of cronies gossiping over their bygones!On poor Hepsy thete was no end of their power.Before the magic tea, she would be diplomaticallyreserved, deal in monosyllablos, halfutteredsentences, sly winks and nods; but two
or threo cups, well creamed and sweetened,would unloose at onoe her tongue and reticule
strings. Oat oame the snuff-box, with the
painted cow on its cover, and, with it, out
came every scrap of domestic gossip, gatheredin h#r week's perambulations in the country,three miles round.

LLmsy was really, if not nominally, tho town
dMirluoi the village, and Hepsy was pretty sureto. bf right. 'Twos she who first published

i Jonathan to Molly, the Miller's daugntrr, and
weren't they mnrried in less than a twelvemonth? For an old maid, Hepsy was lenient
to the young people, but somehow she had a
terrible grudge Against delinquents from her
own oI&sh, and woe to tbe ancient maiden who
deserted the ranks. 'Twas an amiable weakness.

Something of a prophetess was Hepsy, too.
Didn't she rightly divine that the Squire's an-

liquated daughter would tail in her matrimonialintentions on the still more antiquated
minister? She did fail. lucky for Hepsy's
reputation for foresight. Poor Hepey! The
day I left my (i randfather's Home for aye, her
cotton umbrella stood by the door. She is
gone now and perchance, too, tho snuff-box
with the pointed oover.

So pasted the week days at my grandfather's.
Saturday, the baking day, the iinale, I pass
over. Its early morning preparations, its oleaginousatmosphere, my own manifold duties,
were loss agreeable than the sight of the after
ladeo shelves of the dairy.

But Saturday evening, 1 would not pass that
over.to me, always, those pleasant hours of
relaxation, of retrospect, and foresight, but
utter disregard for tho present.such were

they always at my grandfather's. The clatter
of the loom stopped; the flax-whool was hid in
the closet; each one, without thought or remindersof work, gave themselves up to rest.
The dog-eared Bible was takuu from the shelf
by my grandmother, to whose measured tones
ray grandfather and Haunah listened with
bowod heads. Jonathan, at peaco with himselfand tho world, leaning back in the chimneycorner, would quietly smoke his pipe, preparatoryto a comfortable snooze; while J,
thoughtless child, would dream the hours away
on the stone step of tho porch door.
There was a thorough abandon of caro in

those evening hours. The new week had not
yet begun. Hore was quiet, and freedom from
toil, even in tho end of the hustling old week.
Then came a sense of impending duties and responsibilities,with the early sunbeams of Sabbathmorning.

For the National Era.
THE ARISTOCRACY OF ENGLAND--NO. 5Ithas already been stated that the political

revolution of 1688 was accompanied by a territorialand eceUMHastiaal revolution, as the
Crwwn lauds were divided, to a very great extent,among tho great Whig families who had
taken a principal part in the expulsion of the
Stuarta, and tho act of uniformity was solemnlyratified in favor of Church oi Koglandism.
A narrow and false view is taken of this memorableepoch, if confined strictly to the chronologicaldate of 1688, for it really was an intermediateposition between, and a pass and fiftureera. Tho historical student should considerit as a compendious term, including that
aeries of events which commenced with the
grand rebellion against Charles I, and terminatedwith the accession of the Housoof Hanover
to the throne of Great Britain. I i a word, it
embraces the rise, progress, and conclusion, of
the national protest against an arbitrary and
undefined prerogative.
We proceed to its results on taxation. For

the sake of cloarnoss, wo may he allowed to repeatthat the abolition of tho feudal dues at
the Restoration, and the surrender of the Crown
land* at the Revolution, deprived tho sovereign
of the main sources of revenue, which he had
enjoyed during the six centuries in which tho
feudal monarchy had existed. For the former
deficiency, an borcditary excise was csfcabli-hed;for the latter, ths Civil List was instituted.These two combined, however, were inadequateto defray the increased expenditure
of tbo nation, plunged at once into the war
which Wiliiam III incersvntly waged against
Louis XIV. Now, when the dethronement of
James II was meditating, the revolutionary
party, in order ^conciliate the mass of tho
people, who were justly indignant at the excise,
promised, in the event of success, to introduce
a land tax on their estates, by way of compensation; and to this they were also moved by rememberingthat the excise was only carried
by two votes, for it was not sufficient to effect a

revolution, but also to secure it against tho
contingency of a counter revolution. Accordingly,in the first year of tho reign of William
and Mary, three separate aids wcro granted to
the Crown for the financial year 1689-1690,
which, togother, amounted to four shillings in
tho pound on the true yearly rental of real
property, and twenty-four shillings for every
pound ol personal property, except debts, stock
on land, and household goods. At that time,
the legal interest of money was six per cent.
Here, then, are combined a land tax and a

special income tax; and it is to be observed
that the name rate, or four shillings in the
pound was levied both on real and personal
property. The amount thus assessed was

£2,018,704.
Tho aristocracy, however, having oaught

tho fish, were soon disposed to remove the net,
for they submitted most reluctantly to tax
themselves, and determined, and, as we shall

{ireseutly see. sucoeedod in throwing the pubioburdens off their own shoulders. On the
2d April, 1690, the House of Commons being
in Committee of Supply, Sir W. Strickland
moved " that the supply be not raised by a land
tax" On this Mr. Swynfin said: "As to tho
arguments against a land tax, I have been here
the best part of twenty years, and all the projectswould never do. The way of our ances-
tors has always been on land, and they abhorredexcise and all other projects. I wish
we prove wiser than they. We had a war
with the Dutch, as we now have with the
French, and it was carried on in no other way
than by a land tax. I am not lor saving onr
lands to enslave our persons by excise." Mr.
Swjnfin had tbo foresight to perceive, that if
direct taxation wore abandoned, all the State
burdens would bo imposed on trade and industry,while the land would escape; and experienceproved the soundness of his implied prediction.However, his opposition at that time
was partially successful.

In 1690-1691, two other aids were granted,
each of whioh was fixed at £ 1.651,702, bat
the two statutes by which these wero granted
varied from the principle involved in those immediatelyprecoding. In the former it was orderedthat a rate of four shillings on the pound
should be raised on the full bona fide rental of
the land: but in the latter, a fixed scm was

voted, to be mode up of all the annual profits
of all the property, real and personal, in the
kingdom; it is also to be noted that it fell
short of the first grant.

In 1692, Parliament reverted to the first
principle that had been adopted, and it is im
portant to observe that the commissioners wero
ordered to assess all the rsal property " after
the rate cf four shillings for every twenty shillingsof the full yearly value, as the some was
let for, or worth to be let, at the time of assess

..."
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ing thereof." The importance of these words
will be pointed out hereafter.

This mode of raising a tax on land was followed,without variation, up to 1696; but in
1697 a totally different plan was pursued; a
fixed sum of £1,484.015 was then voted by
Parliament, and it was ordered that personal
estate should pay throe shillings in the pound,desperate debts, stock on land, household
goods, loans to his Majesty, and the pay of the
military and naval services, excepted and, further,tnat lands should be charged with as
much equality and indifferency as possible, by
a pound rate, '* for or towards the said several
and respectivo sums of monoy by this act set
and imposed." Here, it must be observed,
firstly, that the tax on personal property is
fixed at three shillings in the pound ; seoondly,that the oontrary to the spirit of the constitution,personal property is put forward as
the main and primary object to bo assessed ;
for, in ancient times, tenths, fifteenths, and
subsidies, wore only levied on emergencies, to
relievo a too great pressure upon land; thirdly,that real property is only to make up anydeficiency in the uum voted ; that is to say, if
the three shillings in the pound on personal
property did not realize £1,484,015. By this
contrivance the aristocracy subverted or rather
reversed the ancient system of taxation. Such
continued to be the practice for one hundred
years.or from 1697 to 1798,whon the land tax
was made perpetual and fixed at £2,037,627,
but subject to redemption. And it must also
be observed that, during this period, the tax on

personal property waB not levied, though legallyduo, but finally abolished by 3 William IV.
On these historical facts we now prooeed to

offer some reflections, as illustrating the new

position of the aristocracy, and the influence
which that position exercised on their charac-
tor and conduct. It is evident that the land
tax of four shillings in the pound, enforced im-
mediately after the revolution, was in the no-
ture of an equivalent for the abolition of the
Pnnrf nf WorHu in I £-v«> »««/! 4/v
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the Crown, in lieu of its ancient feudal dues,
fell on the people at large as consumers of ex- 1
ciseablo articles; but as the principal charges I
of the State had, from the foundation of the \
monarchy, been defrayed by the land, it was
only following out the spirit of the constitution
to revert back to that principle. Nor could
our financial system bo more equitable ; for
sineo revenue mus* be raided from some quar-
ter, it is just that it should be drawn from real
and personal property combinod, since the
main object of government is to protect such
property. During the first nine years of the
reign or William and Mary, this rule was observedin levying taxes, but it was afterwards
evaded by the legislature, whose principal mem-
bcrs were land-owners ; and the reason why it
was not enforced on personal property seems
to have been to hush up all the real pmvi-iocs i

the statute, and prevent any searching in- i

quiry being made into the truo spirit und i
intent of the land tax acts. The ancient feudal <

dues wore not a fixed annuity of invariable 1
amount, but fluctuated in the nature of grow- i

ing profits ; and as tho land tax must be con- 1
sidercd an equivalent for such duos, it must 1
also have been intended to partako of tho samo e
nature; and this indeed is evident from tho r
statutes of William and Mary, which, in the t
most express terms and olearest language, do- f
claro that the assessment shall bo mado " after ^
the rate of four shillings for every twenty shil- j
lings of the full yearly value, as th* same lands, i
&o., were let for, or worth to bo let, at the time t
of assessing thereof." But the legislature, r

mainly composed of land owners, artfully and s

unconstitutionally changed a variable into a a
fixed annuity, in order that such annuity might' s
not increase as re»>ts and the. v«Iiu> of land in- y
croast d. i.et us, sec what the result would I
have boon, had the old system been continued, t
and real property had been rated from year to ii
year, as is the modern practice with tho assos- p
sod taxes. - r

In 1692, tho landed rental of England and f
Wales was estimated at ton millions, and can- 1
sequently a rate of four shilling* in tho pound n
on that amount would havo yielded two mil- n
lions. It being vary difficult, perhaps inipossi- t
ble with perfect accuracy, to state the truo y
rental year by year from 1692 to 1812, wc are u

compelled to take an average to illu-trate our r

argument; and we pause at 1842, because in y
that year Sir Robert l*ecl reverted to the old v

'principle in a certain degree, by re-establishing r
the property and income tax. Wc shall there- r
fore divide this whole term of one hundred and s

fifty years into two periods, the one ranging t
from 1692 to 1770, tho other extending from f
1770 to 1842. In 1770, Arthur Young, the
celebrated agriculturist and statistician, esti- t
mated the annual landed rente 1 at sixty m l- £
lions; now, our calculation proceeds on tho f
following basis. By adding together the rent y
als of 1692 and 1770, and dividing the sum by I
two, wo obtain tho average- yearly rental of f
those Beventy eight years, which amounts to o

thirty-five millions a land tax of four shillings 1
in the pound on thirty-five millions would pro- v
ducc seven millions, and consequently in seven- j
ty-eight years tho aggregate amount received c
Mould have been five hundred and forty-six
IlllUIUIiD. E
We must now apply the same reasoning to "

the aecond period ef aevonty-two years inelu- n
ded between 1770 and 1842. Sir Robert Peel, i
in moving hie property and income-tax bill, cs- p
timuted the landed rental at only seventy-two g

millions; which woe evidently incorrect, u it e
cannot be supposed that the injrcast had been n

only twelve millions since the valuation of Ar- t
thur Young. Moreovor, the error of Sir Rob- o
ert Peel was proved by results ; for he estima- d
ted the receipts of the new tax at only three p
millions, while it actually yielded five millions e
and a half, in spito of all evosione. However, t
for the sake of illustrating our reasoning, wo t
shall adopt Sir Robert PoeFs scale, rejecting t
the two oad millions, not to encumber the csti- a
mate with fractions. Proceeding on this basis, k
we add together sixty millions, the rental of ti
1770, and seventy millions, the rental of 1842; b<

which, together, give an average rental from tyearto year, included in this period of seventy- n
two years, of sixty-five millions ; and four shil- ti
lings in the pound, on that amount, would yield h
annually thirteen millions; and consequently h
in seventy-two years would have yioldcd nine b
hundred and thirty-six millions, in a tabular b
form, the whole statement would stand thus:
From 1692 to 1730, 35-5 multi- a

plied by 78«=(7 by 78) mijr - n

lions,or- 546,000,000 h
From 1770 to 1842, 65-5 multi- D

plied by 72=*-(13 by 72) mil- n

lions, or .... 936,000,000 fi1 tl
Total amount of land tax which d

would have boen paid into the p
national treasury, had it been p
levied honestly acoordiDg to r<
tho statutes - 1.482,000,000 h

Deduct amount actually paid - 320,000,000 g|
ti

Deficits which the landlords have tl
evaded 1,162,000,000 n

Wc must proceed one step farther. The hi
national debt, funded and unfunded, now tc
amounts, in round numocru, to eigas nuuurou »

millions. If this be subtracted from the land- o]
tax dnfioit, the whole of the national debt rc

would have been paid, and a surplus remain U
in the treasury of three hundred and sixty-two 1«
millions. The magnitude of this transaction fr
may induce some readers to Buspect that we tc
hare been building castles in the air; but the m

evidence is arithmetical. Neither the faots
nor figures can be disputed.
We must proceed one step further. The existingnational dobt amounts, in round numbers.to eight hundred millions. If that sum P4

be subtracted from the land-tax deficit, tho K1
national dobt would bo cancelled, and a balanceremain in the treasury of three hupdred vi

and sixty-two millions. Had the land tax been th
paid honestly, from year to year, on tho grow- en

log rental, the trade and labor of England tli
would not be now thirty millions of interest, pi
which swallows up three-fifths of the annual ri<
revenue; for the principal on which that intor- so
est is paid would.-riot hare existed. There lie
would bare been no necessity for tariffs or cub- bj
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kom-housor, crippling commerce to keep faith
with the public creditor; and it is a material
tact which cannot bo too strongly impressed,that a free import trade was the undoubted
rule and policy of England for six hundred
years after the Conquest. Tho aristocracy nubvertedthat system at the Restoration and at
tho Rovolotion, and, to Bare their estates from
bearing public burdens, introduced and carried
out. in the most minute forms, the principlo of
indireot taxation. From 1688 to 1832, the
Government of England was a real oligarchy,
disguised under the nominal designation of a
limited monarchy. Let us see, thou, what
measures the oligarchy adopted to secure tho
power they bad obtained.

In the feign of Queen Anne, 1711, an act
was passed by which the qualification of a representativefor a county was fixed at an annualrental of six hundred pounds and that of
a representative of a borough ut throe bundrod
pounds.both thoso qualifications being confinodto real property. This was obvioui-lydone to strengthen the landed interest, an(l
securo a Parliamentary majority to tho greatterritorial families; for however Whigs and
Tories might tight against each other to gotpossesion tf tho treasury, they alway uuitod
again* th« slightest symptoms of democratic
pressure. lly this property qualification act
which still exists in its ancient spirit, thoughsomewhat modified in form, tl.o H* use of Commonsuvurped one of the mo .t sacred privilegesof tho people, invaded the righv* of the e!ec
toral body, and in effect limited the franchise,
as it narrowed tho competition of candidates
on whom that franchise could be bestowed bythe constituencies. The act was essentiallydespotic, for the Parliament that passed it
weakened the bands of its own electors, which
thoy wero constitutionally bound to strengthen.
Tho aristocracy desired so to oonstruct the
legislative assembly as to continue land exemptfrom tho taxation it justly ow ed.

In tho reign of Georgo tho Third, Parliament,fcariog the popularity of tho Pretender,
passed the Septennial bill, and thus extended
the duration of their sittings from three years
to seven years; but it waj expressly declared
that this should only bo a temporary moasuro.
However, it was so well calculated to confirm
aristocratic power, that it was never repealed,though an attempt to that effect was made in
tho reign of George the Second. Ou that occasion,Sir John St Aubin made a powerful I
speech in favor of a return to triennial P&rlia- 1
«uw"ioj t»uv4 tuuu uio jdiM-emjiOb in 11 BO JTOphotioof what has since happoncd, that tlieymerit transcription." Long Pari ianionts," Baid Sir John, " givethe minister an opportunity of getting acquaint
aneo with mcmbors, and practicing his several
arte to win them into his schema?. This must
bo the work of time. Corruption is of ho base
a nature, that at first sight it is extremelyshocking. Hardly any one ha* submitted to
t all at once. Hie disposition must bo prcvi- I
rnsly understood, the particular bait must be
Fouud out with which he is to bo allured, and,
iftcr all, it is not without many struggles that
10 Burrcudcie his virtue. One or two, perhaps,
lave deserted their colors the first campaign,
loino have done it on a socond : but a great
nany who have not that oagor disposition to
doe, will wait till a third. Long Parliaments
irst introduced bribery at elections; it is a sore
vhich has been long eating into the most vital
>arts of our Constitution, and I hope the time
vill come when you will probe it to the botom; for if a minister should ever gain a ooruptfamiliarity with our boroughs. if be
hould keep a register of them in his pocket,
ind, by sending down his treasury mandates,
hould procure a spurious representative of the
»oopla, the offspring of his corruption, who will
>0 at all times ready to reconcile and justify
he most contradictory measures of his adminstration,and even to vote every orude, indigesteddream of his patron into a law ; if the
naintenanco of his power should become the
olo object of their attention, and they should
>e guilty of the moot violent breuch of parliauentarytrust, by giving the King a diecrotioniryliberty of taxing the people without liraita
ion and control.the last compliment they can
>ay to the Crown, if this should ever he the
inhappy condition of thjs nation, the people
aay indeed complain, but tho doors of that
dace where their complaints should bo heard
vill forever lie shut against them. For theso
casons, short Parliaments have been loss coruptthan long onos; they are olteorved. like
troams of water, always to grow more iinp.ure.
he greater tho distance they run from tho
buntain hood/'
Tho territorial aristocracy, not e.ontont with

ho property qualification of members and the
Septennial act. determined to have tho armed
orce of the country completely at their disM8.il;they, therefore, in tho reign of George
, withdrew the cognixanca of military offences
rom the civil magistrate, and vested it in the
ffiitrs by martial law, liecause the officers Issongedto their own class, and as commissions »

rere not accorded to merit, but made an ob-
eet of purchase or patronage, plebeian* were t

ffectively ezcludod from oemmand. !
On a motion made in the House of Com- t

none to reduce the army, Mr. Pultoney said: <

I have always been, sir, and always shall be, t

gainst a standing army of any kind; tome
t is a terrible thing, whether under that of a

tariiamentary or any other designation; a

tandirig army is still a standing army, whatvername it be called by; they aro a body of
aen distinct from tlio body of the people: (!

hey are governed by different laws, end blind 8

bedience and an entire submission to the or- 8

Icre of their commanding officer, is their only v

irinciple. The nations around us aro already r

nelavod by those very means; by means ol
heir standing armies, they have every one lost u

heir liberties. It is, indeed, impossible that
he libei ties of the people can be preseived in 1

ny oountry where a numerous standing army is *

;ept up. By the military law, the ndministra- k
ion of justice is so quick and the punishment ®

u severe, that neither officer nor soldier darer "

> dispute the orders of lii* supreme comi&nder;he must not consult his own inclina- v

ions. If an officer were commanded to pull 1
is own father oat of this house, he must do it: c

o dare not disobey; immediate death would 1'
e the sure coneequonco of the lea*t grum- J"
ling." i
Oue other point must here be noticed. The

ristooracy were still unsatitficd with their 11

umerous and successful usurpations. They
ad reduced the royal prerogative almost to a 0

icre seal of office, and deprived the people of
mat of their old political rights. In fact, they ''
ulcd absolutely, and determined on making
ic attempt to consolidate their privileged or- y
cr, by preventing the King from adding to the
eerage. Their object was to create a Golden
ook. as at Venico. This scheme failed, as it
vused the jealousy of all the land-owner* who
oped to wear a coronet; but tho attempt
lows the grasping character of their ambion.They had ceased to be patric ts. All a

ieir acts were prompted by sei&tdmees. They a
ominatod to nil «ices of emolument and p
unor. The lowest appointments in tho eus- S
tms and excise wore at their disposal. They
uminated to church livings and created Bish- S

They ruled tho House of Commons by J
>tten boroughs. Tneir relatives were quar- t<
srod in tho army and navy. In a word, Kng- tl
md at this epoch was an Oligarchy. Rut
om this culminating point it was descended m
fall. But tho oauses of that fall must be

arratcd in another number. J. [). ^
S

Private Quarrels in Public.Something
»ving been said in censure of such newspa-

0

ire as have commented upon a recent Con- ^ossional quarrel, tho Albany Journal replies: r
" If gentlemen want their quarrels kept priite,they must not make the floor of Congrers ©
io scene of them. There are tiraos and places ft
tough, where privato dilficulties can be set- h
»d without foar of 1 intermeddling,' by the d'
ees or any one olse. But if they court noto p
ety, and of tbeit own accord thrust their j»er- w

nalities upon the public, by choosing a pub- ol
! legislative assembly. a place surrounded ol
r oewspajsir reporters and oorroipoudeuis. U

i i. 1 ) , t

I

ifllHll.

Agents are entitled to fifty c«tu on each »rw yearly
tubstriber, and twenty-five cents on each re/i. i/r

'

mbseriber.tsrryt in tin rtur of finfx.
A -lab of three subscriber.-, one of whom may be

an oid one, at $5, will entitle the perron making it
up to a copy of the Iva for three months ; a club of
live, two of whom may be old ones, at $8, to a copy
for six months; a club of ten, fivo of whom may bo
old ones, at $15, to a copy for one year.
Winn a club of subscribers has been forwarded,

additions tnay be made to it. oil the same terms It
Is not necessary that the members of a club should
receive their papers nt the same post office.
The following gentlemen will ael aa agents'in the

cities named:
U U. Knight, 48 Beekman street. New York
Win. Alcorn, 82« Lombard street Philadelphia.
(1. W. Light, 8 Cornhill, Boston.
J. A. Tunis, Salem, Massachusetts.
C. A. Wall, Worcester, Massachusetts.

for their displays, they must expect to have
their conduct commented oft in just such terms
as it deserves.

' Besides, it is not a private matter. The time
thus consumed belongs to the people of the
United States. They pay for it at the rate of
$500 an hour.

u The proas can discourage three sconce, a®

nothing else can. l.«t it be once understood
that Congressional bullying is euro cf condemnationby their thousand tongue*, and there
will be much less of it than there is."'

For the National Bra.
WILLIAM FBANXLI5 JEFKINS

Died, at the Marlboro Hotel. Boston, Mass,
March 2d, of pulmonary consumption, W. F.
Jenkins, formerly of Attica, N. Y., aged
years.
Few and simple are the words that suffice to

record the exit of a good and true man from
this earthly sphere cf his existence and influence.Few and simple arc tire facts recapitulatedin the brief memorials of a useful life,
which meekly commend themselves to the noticeof the public mind iu a corner ol s.ure

newspaper, as h farewell suggestion to tlio
living of one who b«u» passed away from their
r.udtt. 1 he date of the departure, the name.
!»£c, birth-place, barial-phce, and the d > «>.»
in which the last summons can e. irnke up nil
tko obituary history of thousands, wh«»«e-lives
have l>oen daily lessons of love to <*od aud
man. 'l'ho walks of such a life leave few loot
prints to human eyes in the dew of thorn
sequestered fields of philanthropy which it
blessed with its secret labors of love. But
none the less for this, does the divino benedictionattach to these htbors in all the fu!ne*-< '

its promise, that thoy shall follow the humble
and devoted woiker after bo is taken to his
rewind, and live in beautiful and immortal
influence'upon the eaith. Few pcrs« fo\ex epithe most intimate l'ricnda of W. F. Jenkins,
knew how full ot such labors was his short life
of twenty-nine years ; for he neldom let his lctt
hand know what his right hand did for the
glory of God and the good of man ; and that
right hand, and the heart that moved it to its
benevolent activities, were evor busy and burn
ing with works and ideas of human brotherhood.The first personal acquaintance made
by tho writer with his departed triend was
in connection w ith one i f hi- el: iractcrinLic
schemes of quiet benevolonee.- Ho had a large
numbtr of young men in his employ, for whose
moral progress, and intellectual and religions
development, he thought, watched, and laltorcd,with a brother's care.
Oa tl.o occasion to which wo refer, ho col

leetcd them in the counting iconi of his establishment,to listen to u few words of counsel
and suggestion, which ho asked us to address
to there. Soon after this interview, we went
to Europe, where wc spent t-overal years, la
boring espociaily in the cause of peace. About
ton years had elapsed, when wo received a lot
ter trom him, referring to the little meeting in
his counting 10cm. nod requesting us to accept
the annual rent of the establishment, amountingto $200, as his annual contribution to the
cause we were endeavoring to promote. It was
in its day the most extensive blacksmith shop
in New England, in which tho iron work ot
the frigato Constitution was wrought Thin
circumstance seemed to enhance the pleasure
ho felt in appropriating the rent of these an
vils and walls, that once rang and resounded
with tho clangor of that warlike work, to the
dissemination of tho idea' of p<aee and humanbrotherhood among the nafious of the
earth. It partially realized, in his wiew, the
heating of "swords mto ploughshares, and 1
<l>c<ir» into nrurtinr-hoi k« On our return to
America last autumn, wo found bin* to our «

great torrow, in a very delicate state of health,
evidently near tho close of his young and benevolentlife. But bis l.cart was full to over

[lowing, ot warm ana earned sympathies with
story enterprise of tnio philanthropy.

Ite spoke of the pecuniary moans he had a.
stimulated hy industrious application, a* a hii;rcdtrust which he held ae a mere steward
>nd which, while ho lived, and after ho wasi
^one to his rest, ho was anxious should be de
r.tcd bo the service of Him who gave it. The
;au:e of IVacc, Anti Slavery, and of other do-
oartments of human brotbcrh'od, seemed to
^row dearer aud dearer to him as ho approach
id his end. Ho spoke of their progress and protocolswith the farvor of earnest faith and hope,
won when it was difficult for him to enunciate
listinclly the words tbey inspired. In his hut jMoment*, he directed that the annuity to th>>*o
iporations in which wo had been engaged,
hould bo increased to $500 . a sacred bf quest,
A'hich, wc trust, will ever he ap|>ropriated so
is to real.ro tho djing wish of his bcnevt-lmfc
icart. ha was summoned suddenly to Ins rot
ind reward; and wo had not the uudanoholy
uitislaction of being with him in hislast hours.
IVe bavo lost in lum truly a lriend and hroth:r; and wo hopo, on the scoro of this relation,
»nd of the sentiment* it inspires, his immcdiitcrelatives, and friends of older date, will
ardon us for subjoining this tribute of a Hindooand gratitude to the brief notice of h:s
lcath, which they asked us to communicate to
ho National Era. K. B.

For the National Era.
MEETING IN LEEEBUEGTI, OHIO.

At a meeting o: nvenod in Leewburgh, Carroll
sounty, Ohio, February 18, 1854, Jacob Milleackwas called to the chair, und Samuel Price
appointed secretary. The foilowin.'

veiepresented fy A. R. DemjmU'r and. on

notion, ad"ptcd, viz:

Resolved, That wo tho citizens of I«ee»burgh
nd vicinity, in the county of Carroll, and
date of Ohio, do most solemnly protest egui.* -t
he passage of any bill lcr tho organization of
s'cbitu-ka, or any otiior Territory I longing t<>
he United Stater, unle.ss Slavery or involuntary
crvitude, except for the punibimo nt of ciiiur.
i prohibited forever therein.
Resolved, That each member of Congrt viwho

otcs fur or in any way gives countenance to
he i-n^nage of the lull tor the organisation oi
ho JVeb/aska Territory. as rep irted by Dong
as, of Illinois, is a traitor to hi* Country to
rreodom, and tj God, worthy only of everlust
ag infamy.
Resolved, That the proceedings of this met tagLa forwarded to Sa'uiou P. Chase, of the

enatc, and Joahua K Giddings, of the House
f Representatives, to bo by them presented to
be bodies of which they are respectively iuem
era, anil furnished for publication in the .%'<«:o»ia/Era, Carroll Free Press, aud Ohio Pun
uru. J. IVIii.i.ksack, Chairman.

Samcf.i. I'kkk, Secretary.
For Vn« National Era.

MEETING IN NOBLE C00NTY, OHIO
!>.. ..... l i.. - At- e if
m uiouuui IU n xr« cn;i ui »^uni

lerfield and vicinity, N<.b!o c wmiy, Ohio. met
t tho school-house, March 11, ixh-l, to ex
ro»w thoir opposition to the Nebraska hill of
enubv Douglas.
Mr. Burnes was called to tho chair, and U.
tepbenson was appointed secretary. (J. Trott.
. Lurnap, and 11. Stephenson, were appointed
5 draft resolutions expressive of tbo sense of
be meeting.
Among the roeolotions reported and udopted

rere the following:
Resolxkd, That we regard the passage of the

Nebraska till by the Senato of the United
tates as a most flagrant violation of public
xitb,a shameful departure from the spirit andarly policy of the Government. & willing nubsrviencyto the unjust demands of the slave
over, and an unparalleled betrayal of tho
igbts and claims if Northern freemen.
Ruolvtd, That we entirely disapprove the

onduct of all Northern Senators who voted
>r tho pass 1go of D.wglasii bill, and most
eartily despise all thoee who were guilty o»
odging the question ; while wo cordially aproVethe action of the brave, honest fourteen
ho manfullyresisted so sbatueful a violation
f plighted laith, and u« hereby awure them
our confidence and .term in relation to

itir action oa the Nebraska bill.
9
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